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INTRODUCTION 

The  problem  discussed  in  the  follow- 
ing pages  is  confessedly  one  of  the  deep- 
est and  most  difficult  problems  related 
to  the  Christian  faith  and  life  Any 
man  who  essays  to  set  it  forth  with  an 
easy  wave  of  the  hand  and  with  con- 
fident forms  of  speech  proves  himself, 
by  the  token  of  his  own  folly,  inadequate 
to  its  treatment.  The  greatest  of  the 
apostles  said  that  without  controversy 
the  mystery  of  godliness  was  vast;  and 
even  if  he  used  mystery  in  a  sense  dif- 
ferent from  our  own,  and  had  in  mind  a 
doctrine  other  than  the  atonement,  both 
his  noun  and  his  intention  could  readily 
be  used  in  this  discussion. 

Yet  I  am  persuaded  that  often  we  al- 
low men  to  gain  the  impression  that  min- 
isters are  largely  and  almost  solely  deal- 
ers in  mysteries,  as  distinguished  from 
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persons  in  other  callings.  The  botanist 
handles  flowers  whose  use  of  sunshine 
and  dew,  as  well  as  whose  nature  in  the 
vital  seed,  are  utterly  incomprehensible 
to  him.  The  astronomer  turns  his  tele- 
scope on  stars  and  planets  whose  final 
composition  are  an  unfailing  puzzle. 
The  electrician  deals  with  a  power  that 
no  man  has  seen  or  weighed  and  whose 
essential  heart  is  deeply  hidden  from  the 
most  learned.  Verily,  the  dealers  in 
mystery  are  everywhere.  God  is  greater 
than  the  blade  of  grass,  but  it  may  well 
be  questioned  whether  he  is  as  much 
more  mysterious  as  an  easy-going  and 
alleged  scientist  may  think.  Doubtless 
the  point  could  be  pushed  entirely  too 
far  and  so  be  made  an  excuse  for  intel- 
lectual laziness.  Still  there  is  a  value  in 
this  statement :  It  is  a  fine  thing  to  have 
a  religion  so  deep  that  its  uttermost  na- 
ture is  beyond  our  seeing,  and  a  religion 
so  wonderfully  great  that  we  can  only 
glimpse  it  in  glorious  fragments. 
These  are  human  pages.  Their  treat- 
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ment  is  personal.  Theories  are  not  their 
exclusive  staple.  Miley  and  Shedd  and 
Bushnell  and  Abbott  are  all  correct  in 
their  ideas  of  the  atonement,  and  all 
partial  too.  Professor  Bowne  used  to 
say  that  the  best  expression  of  it  all  was 
in  the  verse  of  the  popular  hymn, 

But  none  of  the  ransomed  ever  knew 
How  deep  were  the  waters  crossed; 

Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  the  Lord  went 
through 
Ere  he  found  his  sheep  that  was  lost. 

There  is  a  core  of  truth  in  this  state- 
ment: As  men  grow  older  and  more 
deeply  religious,  they  come  to  believe  in 
the  atonement  more  and  to  theorize 
about  it  less.  They  explain  the  cross  less 
readily;  they  lean  upon  it  more  com- 
pletely. All  of  which  means  that  the 
doctrine  comes  to  life  only  through  ex- 
perience. This  is  the  message  of  this 
little  book.  It  is  a  summons  to  the  liv- 
ing of  the  redeeming  life  as  an  evidence 
of  the  redeeming  Lord.  While  we  can 
readily  understand  the  feeling  of  all 
11 


INTRODUCTION 

modern  Greeks  or  Jews  who  regard  the 
cross  as  foolishness  or  a  stumbling- 
block,  we  come  directly  to  know  that  it 
is  precisely  the  preaching  of  that  cross 
for  which  the  world  longs  and  to  which 
the  hearts  of  men  turn  as  to  the  one  sym- 
bol of  their  everlasting  hope. 

Edwin  H.  Hughes. 
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FIRST  LETTER 

Dear  Harry: 

You  speak  of  many  statements  that 
are  made  in  enthusiastic  defense  of  the 
Christian  doctrine  of  the  atonement 
that  grate  a  little  on  your  ethical  sense 
and  give  a  conception  of  God  that  seems 
to  you  far  from  the  highest.  I  will  go 
even  farther  than  that  and  say  that  I  am 
hearing  every  week  sentiments  said  or 
sung  regarding  the  cross  of  Christ  that 
violate  not  only  my  ideal  of  divine  jus- 
tice but  of  human  fairness. 

I  think  I  can  illustrate  what  I  mean 
and  match  the  incident  that  you  mention 
with  one  that  occurred  just  the  other 
night  in  prayer  meeting.  A  man  who 
was  rather  righteously  proud  of  the  fact 
that  he  is  evangelical,  said:  "I  believe 
what  a  good  many  people  do  not  believe, 
nowadays — that  God  is  absolutely  just. 
13 
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Every  violation  of  his  law  must  be  pun- 
ished. Christ  bore  our  punishment  for 
us;  that  is  why  we  can  go  free'' 

Of  course,  being  a  lawyer,  you  will  see 
at  once  the  contradictions  in  that  pious 
statement.  A  God  cannot  be  absolutely 
just  who  punishes  the  innocent  for  the 
guilty  and  then  calls  the  account  square 
and  lets  the  guilty  go  gleefully  free. 

The  usual  evangelical  explanation 
that  the  orthodox  doctrine  of  the  Trinity 
safeguards  such  a  performance  from 
being  a  travesty  is  hardly  satisfactory. 
A  God  who  takes  the  penalty  for  human 
sin  on  his  own  aching  heart  would  cer- 
tainly be  the  Everlasting  Father,  but 
from  the  standpoint  of  absolute  justice 
the  method  of  procedure  is  open  to  seri- 
ous question. 

And  yet  the  man  I  heard  in  prayer 
meeting,  and  the  folks  you  mention, 
have  erred  merely  in  their  explanation 
of  a  tremendous  fact.  They  are  like 
Brother  Jasper,  who,  when  he  saw  the 
sun  on  the  east  of  the  barn  in  the  morn- 
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ing,  sparkling  in  the  dewdrops,  and  on 
the  west  of  the  barn  ia  the  evening,  send- 
ing its  slanting  rays  over  the  glory- 
tipped  hills,  reached  the  logical  conclu- 
sion that  "the  sun  do  move."  Of  course 
every  child  in  the  geography  class  can 
puncture  his  philosophy,  but  neither  his 
conclusion  nor  its  contradiction  makes 
much  difference  with  the  wonder  of  the 
sunlight,  nor  the  evening  and  the  morn- 
ing of  the  first  day,  and  all  the  days 
since.  And  these  folks  who  say  and  sing 
sentiments  to  which  you  and  hosts  of 
others  object,  are  aware  of  the  fact,  as 
real  as  the  sunlight,  that  they  owe  their 
peace  of  mind  and  heart  and  victory  of 
life  to  the  vicarious  love  of  the  atoning 
Christ. 

Indeed,  I  have  sometimes  thought 
that  one  of  the  best  proofs  of  the  truth 
of  the  doctrine  of  the  atonement  is  that 
it  has  survived  so  many  crude  and  even 
ridiculous  explanations.  The  stars 
shone  long  before  Copernicus,  shone  pa- 
tiently upon  a  child  people  who  thought 
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of  them  as  tallow  candles  in  a  wooden 
sky,  and  Abraham,  who  never  saw 
through  a  telescope,  and  everybody  else 
who  would  look  up,  felt  the  thrill  of  their 
wonder,  just  the  same. 

So  the  light  from  the  cross  has  shone 
"o'er  the  towering  wrecks  of  time,"  and 
many  a  man  whose  theory  of  it  all  has 
been  as  crass  as  Shylock  and  his  pound 
of  flesh,  has  felt  his  heart  within  him  and 
his  sky  above  him  made  tender  by  its 
mystic  message.  After  all,  a  heart  mes- 
sage is  more  important  than  a  scientific 
statement. 

As  I  write  this  letter  it  is  getting  on 
toward  sunset,  the  most  wonderful  time 
of  the  day,  and  when  the  sky  gets  gold 
and  crimson  you  know  what  lines  will 
come  to  my  mind  and  lips.  I  will  find 
myself  automatically  repeating  Tenny- 
son's "Sunset  and  Evening  Star."  Of 
course  you  know  that  little  poem  is  full 
of  glaring  errors,  from  the  scientific 
standpoint.  The  astronomers  can  tell 
you  that  the  sun  does  not  set.  The  sea- 
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man  can  tell  you  that  the  pilot  is  on  the 
boat  all  the  voyage  and  not  waiting 
across  the  bar.  Nevertheless,  I  shall  re- 
peat that  poem  to-night  just  before  the 
lamps  of  evening  are  lit,  and  come  to  my 
shadowed  house  stronger  and  gladder 
because  of  it. 

For  a  similar  reason,  the  next  time  I 
am  in  an  old-fashioned  revival  meeting, 
and  sinners  are  praying  for  peace,  I 
shall  be  glad  when  some  old  Methodist 
starts  singing: 

"The  Father  hears  him  pray, 

His  dear  Anointed  One; 
He  cannot  turn  away 

The  pleadings  of  his  Son; 
The  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God." 
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SECOND  LETTER 

Dear  Harry: 

I  appreciate  your  mild  criticism  of 
the  closing  of  my  last  letter,  in  which 
you  insist  that  while  the  thrill  of  emotion 
that  goes  with  the  message  of  the  cross 
is  very  beautiful,  the  practical  man 
wants  to  know  what  it  is  all  for.  He 
insists  there  must  be  some  reason  that 
the  mind  can  grasp  for  God  to  do  a  deed 
that  still  seems  "to  the  Jews  a  stum- 
bling-block and  to  the  Greeks  foolish- 
ness." 

The  very  question  that  you  raise  is  my 
objection  to  what  some  have  called  the 
"moral  influence"  theory  of  the  atone- 
ment. It  is  fine,  as  far  as  it  goes,  but 
it  fails  by  an  infinite  stretch  of  miles  to 
go  far  enough.  Of  course  the  same 
thing  can  be  said  of  all  the  other  great 
historic  theories,  but  the  moral  influence 
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theory  is,  I  suppose,  most  popular  just 
now. 

I  am  willing  to  admit  that  if,  as  these 
teachers  tell  us,  the  whole  great  purpose 
of  the  sacrifice  on  Calvary  was  to  teach 
us  its  wonderful  lessons  about  God, 
about  sin,  and  about  the  glory  of  self- 
sacrifice,  it  would  be  worth  the  price  of 
the  garden,  the  thorny  crown  and  the 
crimson  cross.  I  mean — and  I  say  it 
reverently — that  it  was  worth  it  to  God, 
for  he  was  the  one  who  had  to  pay  it. 

When  we  remember  what  cruel  cari- 
catures of  God  men  have  pretended  to 
worship,  as  Whittier  said,  "to  what  grim 
and  dreadful  idols  they  have  lent  the 
holiest  name,"  it  was  a  great  thing  on 
earth,  and  surely  must  have  been  in 
heaven,  if  our  Father  is  eager,  as  all 
fathers  are,  to  be  understood  by  his  chil- 
dren, to  have  men  see  through  the  cloud 
rift  of  Calvary  a  divine  heart  bleeding 
over  human  sorrow  and  human  sin. 

Have  you  ever  read  Byron  Palmer's 
book  God's  White  Throne?  It  is  one  of 
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the  finest  theodicies  I  ever  read.  It  was 
written,  not,  like  most  theodicies,  by  a 
comfortable  doctor  of  divinity,  but  by  a 
man  whose  life  plans  had  been  cruelly 
blasted,  and  who  was  in  the  very  furnace 
of  suffering,  while  he  wrote,  with  stiff- 
ening fingers,  his  vindication  of  his 
Maker. 

I  remember  he  has  one  chapter  on 
"The  Princely  Sufferer,"  and  it  seemed 
to  me  as  I  read  it  that  the  drop  that 
sweetened  his  cup  of  bitterness,  so  he 
could  drink  it  and  smile,  was  the  realiza- 
tion that  he  had  ever  the  companion- 
ship of  a  Christ  who  knew  human  suffer- 
ing from  the  inside. 

I  suppose  that  heaven  will  be  densely 
populated  by  saints  who  were  won  from 
their  sins  because  they  saw  how  black 
they  were  in  the  light  of  the  cross. 

Those  who  have  studied  thoughtfully 
the  storm-wrecked  fields  of  Europe  tell 
us  that  when  the  smoke  has  lifted  and 
the  sun  shines  there  again — and  may 
God  speed  the  coming  of  that  blessed 
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day — men  will  be  utterly  sick  of  the 
philosophy  of  selfishness.  Then  it  will 
be  a  splendid  time  to  tell  them  about  a 
God  who  gave  his  only  begotten  Son, 
of  the  infinite  self-sacrifice  of  the  Infi- 
nite One.  But,  somehow,  I  cannot  help 
the  feeling  that  these  are,  after  all,  al- 
most incidental  "benefits  of  His  pas- 
sion." A  preacher  told  me  once  of  being 
rescued  from  drowning  by  his  noble- 
hearted  father.  The  rescue  revealed  to 
him  as  he  had  never  realized  before  how 
much  his  father  loved  him,  what  a  brave, 
good  father  he  was,  and  how  thoughtless 
and  thankless  he  had  been  to  necessi- 
tate such  a  daring  deed  of  rescue.  The 
purpose,  however,  of  the  brave  act  of 
the  father  was  not  simply  to  reveal  these 
qualities,  but  to  save  his  drowning  boy. 
So,  I  cannot  help  feeling  that  there 
was  a  purpose  in  Calvary  deeper  than 
simply  making  a  costly  demonstration 
or  revelation  for  pedagogical  purposes, 
that,  somehow,  in  a  more  real  way  than 
by  showing  us  Himself  and  ourselves, 
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"He  came  to  seek  and  to  save  that  which 
was  lost." 

Replying  to  your  question  as  to  what 
it  is  all  for,  of  course  we  should  not  be 
surprised  if  we  do  not  understand  the 
full  mystery  of  this  particular  case  of 
vicarious  suffering  when,  as  you  know, 
all  such  suffering  is  a  mystery. 

You  have  your  library  full  of  books 
about  Abraham  Lincoln,  and,  like  all 
true  and  intelligent  Americans,  honor 
him  as  our  great  vicarious  martyr.  I 
confess  I  cannot  read  bluff  old  Walt 
Whitman's  poem  "My  Captain,"  that 
describes  him  lying  dead  on  the  deck  of 
the  ship  of  state  that  comes  trium- 
phantly into  the  ringing  shores,  without 
crying  like  a  homesick  child.  Since  we 
see  only  one  side  of  the  curtain,  we  can't 
perceive  what  spiritual  forces  are  let 
loose  from  heaven  to  America  by  this 
sad-hearted  martyr's  tragic  death.  We 
know  we  stand  on  holier  ground  because 
of  it. 

Winston  Churchill's  book  The  Inside 
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of  the  Cup,  which  handles  with  ungloved 
hands  some  things  we  reverence,  stands 
with  bared  and  bowed  head  before  the 
great  fact  of  vicarious  suffering  and 
reverently  recognizes  the  Christ  as  its 
Supreme  Example. 

Now,  I  am  not  saying  that  the  sacri- 
fice of  the  Christ  is  like  so  many  others 
with  which  we  are  familiar,  but  I  am 
simply  reminding  you  that  since  vicari- 
ous suffering  everywhere  is  one  of  life's 
holiest  mysteries,  we  should  not  be  sur- 
prised if  the  real  purpose  and  method 
of  the  Christ's  sacrifice  is  not  as  clear  as 
daylight. 

I  think  I  will  close  this  letter  by  quot- 
ing your  favorite  lines  from  Carruth: 

A  picket,  frozen  on  duty, 

A  mother  starving  for  her  brood, 
Socrates,  drinking  the  hemlock, 

Jesus  on  the  rood, 
And  millions  who,  unnoticed, 

The  steep,  hard  path  have  trod — 
Some  call  it  consecration, 

Others  call  it  God. 


THIRD  LETTER 

Dear  Harry: 

I  have  not  your  letter  before  me  as 
I  write.  There  is  no  special  advantage 
in  a  pastor's  having  a  desk  with  drawers 
and  pigeonholes.  He  would  have  to 
have  as  many  separate  compartments  as 
there  are  individuals  he  is  trying  to  help 
a  little,  to  have  a  satisfactory  arrange- 
ment. As  it  is,  your  letter  is  somewhere 
in  the  bunch,  and  may  be  in  decidedly 
uncongenial  company. 

However,  I  remember  well  its  leading 
question.  You  want  to  know  if  the 
Bible  does  not  contain  enough  teaching 
regarding  the  atonement  so  that  the 
practical  man  can  get  the  bearing  of  it 
on  the  problems  of  his  own  life  and  his 
share  of  the  world's  burden.  My  an- 
swer is  unquestionably  in  the  affirmative. 
In  my  last  letter  I  called  your  attention 
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to  the  age-old  mystery  of  vicarious  suf- 
fering, and  we  saw  that  the  cross  of 
Christ  was  the  central  figure  in  a  great 
cluster  of  crosses  on  the  huge  Golgotha 
of  human  history,  all  of  which  have 
given  rise  to  agonizing  questionings. 
But  the  cross  of  Christ,  having  so  vital 
a  relation  to  "us  men  and  our  salvation," 
you  are  certainly  right  in  expecting  that 
we  shall  find  in  the  Book  that  contains 
the  words  of  eternal  life,  sufficient  illu- 
mination so  that  our  minds  can  grasp 
enough  of  its  meaning  to  make  it  not  a 
vague  mystery  but  a  controlling  force  in 
our  thought  life  and  heart  life. 

The  Bible  is  a  practical  man's  book. 
All  its  clouds  and  rainbow-covered  mists 
are  on  the  heavenward  side  of  things; 
the  side  next  to  earth  is  usually  too  clear 
for  most  folks. 

In  this  particular  case  it  does  not  clear 
up  fully  the  mystery  of  vicarious  suffer- 
ing, nor  answer  the  numerous  questions 
the  school  men  would  ask,  but  I  believe 
it  does  show  what  Christ  came  to  do  with 
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human  sin  and  human  sinfulness  and 
why.  That  is,  as  I  understand  it,  the 
burden  of  your  question. 

Some  people  are  very  fond  of  saying 
that  they  believe  in  taking  the  Bible  lit- 
erally. They  always  look  so  pious  when 
they  make  that  statement  that  it  seems 
almost  irreverent  to  disagree  with  them. 
Personally,  I  usually  keep  still  when 
they  are  talking  and  keep  any  pearls  I 
may  happen  to  possess  for  some  other 
market.  But,  of  course,  you  know  that 
word  "literal"  means  "by  letter"  and 
that  Jesus  was  very  careful  to  tell  us  not 
to  read  the  Scriptures  that  way.  He 
said,  "The  letter  killeth.  The  Spirit 
giveth  life/'  A  failure  to  remember  this 
fact  has  made  some  of  the  concordance- 
built  theories  of  the  atonement  so  crude 
and  unsatisfactory. 

Perhaps  I  can  illustrate  what  I  mean 
by  referring  to  a  particular  text.  I  have 
a  feeling  that  some  one  else — was  it  Pro- 
fessor Bowne? — used  to  quote  this  same 
text    for   this    same    purpose.      Never 
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mind,  the  Bible  verses  belong  to  us  all. 
I  refer  to  that  blessed  statement  in  one 
of  the  psalms:  "He  shall  cover  thee 
with  his  feathers,  and  under  his  wings 
shalt  thou  trust."  Our  friend  the  liter- 
alist  would  conclude  from  that  text  that 
God  has  feathers  and  wings.  I  have 
heard  just  this  very  sort  of  "scriptural 
preaching,"  and  so  have  you. 

The  real  message  of  that  particular 
passage  is  so  tenderly  beautiful  and 
helpful  that  no  man  who  reads  the  Bible 
in  the  spirit  in  which  it  was  written  can 
miss  it.  Just  as  the  little  bird  nestles 
under  the  brooding  wings  of  the  mother, 
so  you  and  I  can  rest  in  peace  under  the 
shadow  of  the  Everlasting  Wings. 

I  know  it  is  possible  to  go  to  the  other 
extreme  and,  like  the  Swedenborgians 
and  some  other  dreamy  people,  seek  for 
a  hidden  meaning  in  every  plain  pas- 
sage. A  sane  application  of  the  same 
rules  of  interpretation  that  we  apply  to 
literature  in  general,  and  especially  lit- 
erature dripping  with  the  wine- juice  of 
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poetry  and  music  and  inspiration  like 
the  Bible,  will  save  us  from  making 
either  of  these  mistakes. 

It  may  also  be  best  for  me  to  remind 
you  that  it  pleased  God  to  give  us  the 
message  we  need,  not  on  carved  stones, 
but  through  throbbing  human  brains, 
fallible  human  lips,  and  erring  human 
hearts.  I  know  you  won't  lose  your 
head  when  I  make  that  statement  and 
stormily  ask,  "How  do  we  know  any- 
thing is  authoritative  then?"  Was  it 
Emerson  who  said,  "A  revelation  is 
something  that  is  so  because  it  is  so"? 
God's  truth  does  not  need  supernatural 
quotation  marks  to  make  us  recognize 
it,  and  the  Bible  gets  closer  to  our  hearts 
because  it  comes  to  us  like  the  rivers  of 
Evangeline,  "darkened  by  shadows  of 
earth,  reflecting  the  image  of  heaven." 

The  doctrine  of  the  atonement,  like 
the  other  doctrines  of  the  Bible,  is  pre- 
sented to  us  in  the  imagery  of  the  Bible 
times  and  by  figures  with  which  the  peo- 
ple who  were  writing  and  speaking  or 
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reading  and  hearing,  were  familiar. 
The  Roman  system  of  military  law,  the 
Jewish  ritual  of  temple  service,  the 
Oriental  custom  of  redeeming  slaves — 
these  were  the  things  about  which  the 
Bible  writers  knew,  and,  naturally,  they 
would  look  to  these  for  their  figures  of 
speech.  Great  truths,  unless  they  be  the 
truths  of  mathematics,  must  always  be 
presented  in  figures  of  speech.  The 
greater  the  truth,  the  more  essential  the 
parable.  The  greatest  Teacher  that 
ever  taught  school  on  earth  was  always 
saying  "The  kingdom  of  heaven  is  like 
unto." 

It  is  evident,  therefore,  that  to  under- 
stand the  Bible  message  of  the  atone- 
ment, instead  of  building  a  theory  on 
one  of  these  parables,  like  the  literalist 
who  bows  the  knee  to  a  God  with 
feathers  and  wings,  we  must  find  the 
real  spirit  of  the  message,  the  everlast- 
ing wine  of  the  truth  that  to-day  bursts 
through  the  old  wineskins  in  which  the 
prudent  apostles  carried  it  around. 
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There  is  another  essential  to  a  right 
understanding  of  a  Bible  doctrine,  that 
you  know  as  well  as  I  do.  There  is  a 
sense  in  which  a  Bible  is  like  a  cookbook, 
and  we  cannot  really  understand  it  until 
we  have  tried  out  the  recipes.  The 
Bible  and  every  essential  doctrine  in  it 
are  quivering  with  eagerness  to  get  out 
into  life.  Keeping  to  the  special  sub- 
ject we  are  considering,  we  cannot  prop- 
erly understand  the  doctrine  of  the 
atonement  until  we  experience  it.  The 
crucifixion  of  the  Christ  only  becomes 
real  to  us  when  we  can  say  with  Paul, 
"I  am  crucified  with  Christ;  neverthe- 
less I  live;  yet  not  I,  hut  Christ  liveth  in 
me!3 
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Deak  Harry: 

Your  letter  confirms  a  theory  I  have 
had  for  some  time,  that  the  average  lay- 
man is  impatient  with  introductions  to 
sermons.  He  does  not  want  to  be  kept 
shivering  in  the  front  entry.  He  wants 
to  come  in.  For  that  reason,  while  I 
learned  in  the  theological  school  that  a 
sermon  should  consist  of  an  introduc- 
tion, a  body,  and  a  conclusion,  I  find 
myself,  as  I  get  closer  to  men,  more  apt 
to  begin  with  the  body,  and  sometimes, 
paradoxical  as  it  may  seem,  with  the 
conclusion. 

However,  an  introduction  sometimes 
has  its  place.  It  is  often  necessary  to 
get  an  audience  in  a  mood  to  receive  the 
message.  A  friend  of  mine,  a  successful 
evangelist,  who  was  accused  of  telling 
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too  many  funny  stories,  exclaimed, 
"You  can't  preach  truth  into  people  who 
are  half  asleep."  A  certain  country 
newspaper  called  the  Pioneer  claims  to 
"labor  to  clear  the  underbrush  from  the 
forest  of  humanity."  Some  things  have 
to  be  done  before  we  can  build.  I 
thought  it  might  be  best  for  you  to 
recognize  and  think  of  the  things  I  men- 
tioned in  my  previous  letters,  before  we 
began  a  more  direct  consideration  of  the 
question  you  asked  me  at  first.  But 
now,  not  only  at  the  call  of  your  polite 
impatience,  but  also  because  I  think  we 
are  both  ripe  for  it,  I  am  ready  to 
plunge  into  the  heart  of  the  question  as 
to  what  is  the  real  message  of  the  atone- 
ment to  the  thoughtful  Christ-follower 
of  to-day. 

I  wish  to  say  to  you,  very  frankly,  at 
the  start,  that  if  God  is  simply  blind 
justice  with  the  scales,  there  can  be  no 
atonement  for  human  sin  and  no  for- 
giveness. 

The  old  theologians  who  attempted  to 
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show  us  how  the  sufferings  of  the  holy 
Christ  could  satisfy  the  naked  sense  of 
justice  in  Almighty  God  were  never 
able  to  show  us  "wherein."  We  may  as 
well  acknowledge  that  they  talked  of  a 
substitution  that  could  not  substitute 
and  a  satisfaction  that  did  not  satisfy. 
The  truth  of  the  matter  is — and  my  pen 
ought  to  sing  like  a  chorus  of  angels 
while  I  write  these  wonderful  words — 
God  is  not  simply  awful  personified 
justice,  whose  chief  interest  is  to  keep 
his  great  white  throne  up  straight,  but 
he  is  a  Father,  whose  passion  is  his  chil- 
dren. 

I  think  most  of  our  theologians  have 
known  this,  in  their  hearts,  but  they 
have  been  afraid  to  let  it  into  their  theol- 
ogy, just  as  old-fashioned  parents  some- 
times used  to  be  afraid  to  let  their  chil- 
dren know  how  much  they  loved  them. 
Even  our  good  Methodist,  Dr.  Miley, 
built  up  his  splendid  system  on  the  idea 
that  God  is  a  moral  Governor.  Doubt- 
less Miley  was  a  saint,  but  I  never  like 
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to  hear  a  man  call  his  father  "the  gov- 
ernor." 

We  have  always  spoken  of  the  four- 
teenth chapter  of  John  as  the  mansion 
chapter,  but,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  it  con- 
tains the  word  "mansions"  but  once,  and 
the  word  "Father"  twenty-three  times. 
It  is  really  the  Father  chapter,  and  the 
message  of  Jesus  is  the  "Father  mes- 
sage." There  he  stands,  the  wonderful 
Christ,  with  one  hand  hold  of  us  and  the 
other  hand  hold  of  Him  whom  we,  in 
our  blindness,  call  "God  the  All  Ter- 
rible," saying  to  us :  "My  God  and  your 
God.  My  Father  and  your  Father!"  I 
tell  you,  Harry,  that  is  great. 

We  have  been  so  afraid  that  the  belief 
in  the  Fatherhood  of  God  would  lead  us 
outside  the  evangelical  fold  that  we  have 
missed  the  music  of  Faber's  Bible-true 
song: 

All  fathers  learn  their  craft  from  thee. 

All  loves  are  shadows  cast 
From  the  beautiful,  eternal  hills 

Of  thine  unbeginning  past. 
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The  trouble  is  that  when  you  tell  peo- 
ple that  God  is  a  Father  they  imme- 
diately conclude — he  is  a  grandfather. 
Now,  I  don't  want  to  say  a  word  against 
grandfathers  and  grandmothers.  They 
are  as  lovely  as  golden  rod  and  wild 
asters  and  fringed  gentian  and  Sep- 
tember skies,  but  the  responsibility  of 
bringing  up  the  children  is  not  theirs. 
They  can  afford  to  overlook  their  faults 
and  indulge  their  unbridled  desires  and 
criticize  their  parents'  discipline,  espe- 
cially if  they  don't  have  to  live  with 
them.  This  the  parents  cannot  do.  To 
them  is  intrusted  the  molding  for  the 
eternities  of  the  plastic  stuff  of  the 
child's  soul.  They  must  face  unflinch- 
ingly the  hard  and  stern  things  required 
of  them  as  well  as  the  easy  and  pleasant 
ones.  And  God  is  not  a  grandfather 
but  a  Father,  the  Holy  Lord  God,  our 
Father. 

Perhaps  you  think  I  am  using  a 
preacher's  privilege  and  making  what 
old  Dr.  Phelps  used  to  call  an  "excursis" 
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from  my  subject.  I  assure  you  I  am 
not.  This  is  the  very  heart  of  the  atone- 
ment. 

You  have  a  little  girl.  Supposing  she 
does  wrong  and  you  conclude  she  must 
be  punished.  What  does  she  say  as  she 
stands  sobbing  before  you,  like  the  hu- 
man race  before  God?  Even  this:  "I 
won't  do  it  again"  And  if  you  could 
be  perfectly  sure  that  that  statement 
represented  not  a  temporary  impulse 
but  a  complete  moral  transformation,  O 
you  father-man,  would  you  not  let  ideal 
justice  go  to  the  winds,  dispense  forever 
with  the  penalty,  and  clasp  your  tear- 
stained  child  to  your  quivering  bosom? 
And  shall  our  Father,  God,  do  less? 

I  believe  that  what  Calvary  did  and 
what  the  cross  of  Jesus  everlastingly 
does,  is  to  make  sure  the  moral  trans- 
formation of  those  who  come  unto  the 
Father  by  him.  That  is  why  our  God 
can  forgive  our  sins,  for  Jesus'  sake,  be- 
cause it  becomes  more  than  words  when 
he  says  to  us,  "Go  and  sin  no  more." 
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I  am  writing  this  letter  on  Sunday- 
evening.  It  is  almost  church  time,  and 
very  soon  the  chime  bells  in  the  dark 
church  tower  will  peal  forth  their  call  to 
evening  worship.  I  do  not  know  what 
hymn  my  friend  the  bell-ringer  will 
choose,  but  often  it  is  this — and  you  see, 
from  its  familiar  words,  whatever  may 
have  been  the  mathematical  theology, 
the  fathers  gave  the  very  message  that 
I  am  writing  about,  in  the  hymns  of 
their  hearts. 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee; 

Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 

Be  of  sin  a  double  cure, 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
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Dear  Harry: 

Generally  speaking,  I  think  about  as 
vulgar  a  performance  as  a  preacher  can 
enact,  is  to  rehearse  his  sermon  after  he 
has  preached  it,  to  some  one  who  was  so 
unfortunate,  or  otherwise,  as  to  miss  it 
on  Sunday.  There  are  some  ministers 
I  always  feel  like  dodging  if  I  see  them 
coming  down  the  street  on  Monday 
morning.  I  never  could  bear  the  "I 
says,  says  I,"  man. 

Having  said  that,  of  course  you  know 
I  am  going  to  make  an  exception,  and 
will  yourself  begin  to  dodge.  It  hap- 
pens, however,  that  the  best  way  I  can 
write  you  what  comes  next  in  order  in 
our  study  of  the  atonement  is  by  tell- 
ing j^ou  about  a  sermon  I  preached  sev- 
eral Sundays  ago.  The  text  was  that 
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statement  near  the  close  of  Paul's  won- 
derful resurrection  chapter,  "The 
strength  of  sin  is  the  law."  That  text, 
like  a  strange  bird's  song  in  a  wayside 
woodland,  has  been  trying  to  lure  me 
from  my  beaten  homiletical  path  for 
some  time,  and  has  kept  saying  to  me, 
"Climb  over  the  wall  and  see  what  I 
really  mean." 

Having  accepted  the  challenge,  I 
found  the  explanation  of  the  com- 
mentaries very  unsatisfactory.  They 
treated  it  as  sort  of  another  instance  of 
the  "Keep  off  the  grass"  sign  that  al- 
ways makes  you  want  to  get  on.  I  felt 
it  could  not  mean  that,  and  "while  I 
mused  the  fire  burned." 

I  remembered  that  while  we  are  apt  to 
associate  the  word  "law"  with  statutes, 
human  or  divine,  it  has  other  and  per- 
haps more  fundamental  meanings.  The 
"law  of  the  jungle,"  for  instance,  means 
the  universal  custom  of  the  jungle.  The 
laws  of  nature  mean  the  fixed  habit  of 
nature,  the  way  those  forces  which  we 
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call  natural  so  habitually  work  that  any 
variation  therefrom  would  be  classed  as 
a  miracle. 

Then  it  came  to  me  that  Paul,  de- 
scribing his  own  spiritual  struggles, 
said,  "I  see  another  law  in  my  members, 
.  .  .  bringing  me  into  captivity  to  the 
law  of  sin."  The  heroic  moralist  found 
that  it  was  the  fixed  habit  of  human 
nature  to  get  into  slavery  to  sin.  I  don't 
think  anybody  who  studies  history,  or 
reads  the  newspapers,  or  thinks  seri- 
ously on  his  own  autobiography,  will 
question  his  conclusion,  and  that  this 
law,  this  fixed  habit  of  human  nature,  is 
the  strength  of  sin,  you  lawyers  must  see 
emphasized  anew  at  every  term  of  court. 

We  do  not  profess  to  believe  in  orig- 
inal sin,  in  these  days,  and  say  some 
blistering  words  about  the  generation 
that  did.  The  theologians  that  said  we 
got  it  from  Adam  on  the  way  down, 
have  been  followed  by  the  scientists  who 
said  we  got  it  from  the  tiger  on  the  way 
up,  and  they  have  been  followed,  in  turn, 
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by  the  psychologists,  who  tell  us  it  is  the 
struggle  of  the  untrained  child  soul,  with 
a  wrong  environment,  on  the  way  out. 
It  reminds  me  of  the  boy  who  said, 

"Father  calls  me  William, 
Mother  calls  me  Will, 
Sister  calls  me  Willie, 
The  fellers  call  me  Bill." 

A  new  label  does  not  change  an  age-old 
fact. 

Doubtless  the  trouble  with  the  old 
New  England  primer  theory  was  that  it 
carried  with  it  a  false  notion  of  guilt* 
No  man  starts  life  as  a  miserable  sinner. 
The  old  legend  that  "In  Adam's  fall  we 
sinned  all,"  or,  as  Josh  Billings  says, 
"In  Adam's  sin  we  all  jined  in,"  can  be 
readily  disproved  by  the  establishment 
of  an  alibi.  We  were  not  there  when  it 
happened.  The  statement  that  we  were 
"in  Adam"  was  the  attempt  of  a  theo- 
retical age  to  account  for  the  Adam  in 
us.  We  have  assigned  the  theory  to  the 
theological  junk  heap  in  the  back  yard 
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of  human  history,  but  the  fact  with 
which  it  labored  is  with  us  still. 

Moreover,  there  are  some  things  that 
can  be  said  about  the  more  modern  the- 
ories, not  wholly  complimentary.  If  it 
is  true  that  the  old  theory  carried  an 
artificial  sense  of  guilt,  there  is  a  ques- 
tion if  our  present-day  notions  are  not 
apt  to  carry  with  them  a  dulled  sense  of 
moral  responsibility.  Is  there  not  a  ten- 
dency to  treat  sin  as  a  mild  disease,  an 
error  of  mortal  mind,  a  necessary  ac- 
companiment of  our  present  state  of 
development? 

I  think  it  must  be  clear  to  any  student 
of  the  Bible  and  to  anyone  who  thinks 
carefully  on  the  law  of  God  and  the  gos- 
pel of  Christ,  that  anything  that  leads  or 
pushes  sinward  is  no  trifle.  Not  only 
is  the  deliberate  deed  scathingly  con- 
demned, but  the  sin  tendency,  the  law  of 
human  nature  that  is  the  strength  of  sin, 
is  treated  in  the  Bible  as  a  tragedy  that 
upsets  the  whole  moral  universe  and 
breaks  the  heart  of  God. 
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And  yet,  just  as  water  seeks  its  level, 
just  as  logs  roll  downhill,  just  as  wild 
geese  seek  the  sunny  Southland  "when 
the  frost  is  on  the  punkin,"  because  it  is 
their  nature  so  to  do,  so  human  folks 
keep  on  sinning,  because  it  is  their  na- 
ture so  to  do.  "The  strength  of  sin  is 
the  law."  That  is  why  no  superficial 
method  of  making  men  over  will  bring 
in  the  millennium.  You  may  polish  logs 
and  varnish  them  and  decorate  them,  but 
they  will  go  bumping  down  hill  just  the 
same,  until  they  reach  the  bottom.  You 
may  flavor  your  water  with  rose  water 
until  the  banks  of  the  river  smell  like  a 
garden,  but  it  will  rush  savagely  ocean- 
ward  just  the  same.  You  may  give  your 
wild  goose  a  nesting  place  and  feed  him 
until  he  is  almost  too  fat  to  fly,  but  some 
day  when  the  leaves  are  brown  and 
golden  he  will  scan  the  autumn  sky  with 
restless  eye,  honk  his  aerial  automobile, 
and  join  the  Southern  procession. 

Culture  has  been  weighed  in  the  scales 
of  modern  history  and  found  wanting. 


LETTERS  ON  THE  ATONEMENT 

King  Philip,  who  once  ruled  New  Eng- 
land with  a  tomahawk,  did  not  pretend 
to  have  it.  Certain  modern  military 
leaders,  neutrality  forbids  me  to  men- 
tion, do.  Take  your  choice.  Education 
gives  one  a  new  outlook  on  life,  but  is 
like  the  magic  cloak  which  gave  the  little 
lame  prince  a  ride  through  the  clouds, 
but  left  him  lame,  still. 

Social  service  may  clean  up  the  tene- 
ments and  ought  to,  but  the  only  way  we 
can  keep  them  clean  is  by  doing  some- 
thing with  the  tenants. 

Now  let  me  turn  on  the  lights.  "The 
law  of  the  Spirit  of  life  in  Christ  Jesus 
hath  made  me  free  from  the  law  of  sin 
and  death." 

As  I  write  this  letter  to  you,  I  can 
seem  to  see  you  and  me,  as  in  a  vision, 
standing  between  two  rivers.  One  of 
them  is  as  long  as  human  history,  and 
its  waters  are  as  black  as  hell.  As  they 
go  rushing  by  I  see  in  their  angry  foam 
the  lustful  greed  of  our  early  parents, 
the  marks  of  Cain's  murderous  deed  of 
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envy,  the  selfish  irreverence  of  the  early 
idolaters,  while  like  a  long  streak  of 
blood,  discoloring  the  murky  waters,  is 
the  tendency  to  intemperance  that 
trickles  down  the  bank  from  where  old 
Noah  lies  on  the  ground  in  his  shame, 
and  has  received  added  poison  from  a 
long  line  of  slaves  since  your  ancestors 
and  mine,  God  help  us.  I  see  also  the 
marks  of  David's  nameless  crime,  while 
the  subtler  tendencies  of  the  sin-bent 
soul  hiss  and  boil,  as  the  dark  waters  go 
rushing  by. 

This  river  goes  plunging  down  over 
a  series  of  precipices  into  the  sea  that  is 
called  the  dead  sea,  the  sea  that  has  no 
outlet. 

On  the  other  side  of  us  I  see  another 
river,  and  its  waters  are  flowing  up  hill. 
You  say  waters  will  not  go  up  hill.  Yes, 
they  will.  They  will  go  as  high  as  their 
source,  and  the  source  of  this  river  is 
very  high.  The  waters  of  this  river  are 
as  clear  as  a  June  morning,  and  as  they 
go  singing  over  the  golden  sands,  I  hear 
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the  deep  undertone  of  everlasting  halle- 
lujah. On  the  bosom  of  this  river,  in 
little  fairy  boats,  are  heaps  of  fragrant 
fruit,  even  the  fruits  of  the  spirit,  which 
are  love,  joy,  peace,  long-suffering, 
gentleness,  goodness,  meekness,  temper- 
ance. As  I  see  these  luscious  cargoes  I 
laugh  out  loud  and  exclaim,  "Which  one 
of  your  ancestors  pushed  those  out  into 
the  singing  river  for  you?"  and  then  I 
see  that  this  river,  unlike  the  other,  does 
not  come  under  the  rocky  cavern  of 
heredity  or  worldly  environment,  but 
flows  down  from  a  hill  where  there  is  a 
cross  and  where  the  Crystal  Christ 
poured  the  vicarious  love  of  his  trans- 
parent soul  out  into  human  history. 

This  river  flows  upward,  ever  upward, 
until  it  becomes  the  stream  that  makes 
glad  the  city  of  our  God,  and  joins  its 
waters  with  the  crystal  sea. 

As  I  write,  the  vision  changes.  In- 
stead of  our  standing  between  the  rivers, 
they  are  both  of  them  pouring  through 
our  souls,  and  each  is  trying  to  crowd 
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the  other  out.  Which  shall  it  be?  "The 
strength  of  sin  is  the  law,  but  thanks  be 
to  God,  which  giveth  us  the  victory 
through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ." 
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Dear  Harry: 

I  acknowledge  my  last  letter  closed 
very  much  like  a  sermon,  but  it  was  not 
merely  because  I  was  reporting  to  you 
a  preachment,  but  because  I  felt  very 
deeply  the  sentiments  I  was  writing.  A 
preacher  is  apt  to  lapse  into  preaching 
when  he  gets  in  earnest,  just  as  an  Irish- 
man or  a  Scotchman  will  go  tumbling 
into  his  beautiful  native  dialect,  and  just 
as  a  lawyer  will  exclaim  "Gentlemen," 
or  "Sir,"  even  if  he  is  in  a  prayer  meet- 
ing, where  the  gentle  sex  holds  the  bal- 
ance of  power. 

I  do  not  think  you  need  to  have  me  in- 
terpret my  little  closing  parable.  Of 
course  you  know  that  the  clear,  trans- 
parent river  of  healing,  pouring  into 
your  soul  and  mine,  is  the  power  of  the 
atonement.  Shall  we  now  consider,  in 
a  more  matter  of  fact  way,  the  course  of 
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that  stream  and  the  source  of  that 
power? 

Should  a  writer  place  quotation  marks 
around  ideas  that  are  not  strictly  orig- 
inal? I  fear  if  he  did  so,  the  printers 
would  run  out  of  that  particular  piece  of 
type.  I  am  sure  that  in  what  I  am  to 
say  now,  I  have  been  greatly  helped  by 
an  address  given  by  one  of  our  bishops  at 
the  last  session  of  our  Conference. 

In  all  our  study  of  the  matter  of  the 
atonement,  it  will  be  well  for  us  to  re- 
member that  Jesus  Christ  took  on  him- 
self human  nature.  That  statement  is 
not  as  ordinary  as  it  sounds,  and  is  like 
the  name  "the  Son  of  man,"  full  of 
deeper  meaning.  He  was  not  merely 
the  son  of  Mary,  the  son  of  David  or 
the  son  of  Abraham.  He  was  the  son 
of  man,  he  was  the  race  man.  He  knows 
humanity  from  the  inside.  Of  course 
there  is  a  sense  in  which  every  child  that 
is  born  is  like  a  hose  fastened  on  to  the 
reservoir  of  universal  human  nature,  and 
the  same  stuff  that  has  reared  towers 
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and  castles,  that  took  pilgrimages  and 
fought  battles  and  built  empires, 
through  thousands  of  years,  goes  pour- 
ing through  the  new-made  human  chan- 
nels. I  have  sometimes  recommended  to 
students  of  human  nature  and  human 
history,  who  have  asked  me  to  recom- 
mend some  book,  that  they  buy  a  boy. 
There  you  have  it  all,  "bound  in  calf." 
Honestly,  if  you  carefully  study  a  de- 
veloping child-life,  you  can  get  all  the 
world's  history,  except  the  dates,  and 
they  are  not  good  for  much  after  exam- 
ination time.  First,  he  is  a  little  savage, 
bent  only  on  the  gratification  of  his  phy- 
sical wants  and  ready  to  fight  for  them ; 
then  he  becomes  a  wanderer  on  the  face 
of  the  earth.  A  minister's  wife,  moving 
to  a  new  parsonage,  asked  me  once  if 
there  was  a  good  place  there  to  tie  her 
children.  I  lived  in  a  whole  nestful  of 
children  once,  and  as  I  mused  on  what 
I  saw  from  my  window,  I  used  to  think 
if  I  were  writing  a  dictionary  I  would 
give  this  new  definition  for  a  clothes- 
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line:  "A  maternal  invention  for  the  re- 
straint of  the  wanderlust."  And  to 
think  that  little  dreamy-eyed  lad,  gazing 
wistfully  down  the  great  white  road, 
feels  stirring  in  his  soul  the  same  mighty 
impulse  that  has  kept  history  moving 
westward  with  the  sun,  for  thousands  of 
years ! 

Then  follows,  as  you  know,  the  age  of 
chivalry,  when  knighthood  is  in  flower, 
and  so  on;  just  as  a  single  dewdrop  re- 
flects the  whole  heavens,  so  the  full  biog- 
raphy of  a  single  individual  is  the  history 
of  the  human  race,  up  to  date. 

The  Christ  was  not  only  born  of  the 
Virgin  Mary,  but  conceived  of  the  Holy 
Ghost.  Into  the  wonderful  mystery  of 
his  nature,  we  do  not  need  to  go,  but  it 
is  enough  for  us  to  know  that  he  re- 
ceived not  only  his  full  human  heritage, 
but  brought  to  that  heritage  a  mind  that 
could  understand  the  universal  meaning 
of  the  messages  which  each  wire 
brought,  and  a  heart  so  overflowing  with 
divine  sympathy  that  he  could  feel  and 
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understand  every  human  burden.  I 
think  you  see  that  everything  that  is  hu- 
man, he  knows  by  experience. 

You  are  ready  to  interrupt  me  and 
say  quickly  and  reverently  "Except 
sin";  and  if  you  mean  the  deliberate 
deed  of  sin,  I  accept  gratefully  your  in- 
terruption and  solemnly  declare  that  to 
be  the  supreme  proof  of  his  everlasting 
deity.  No  mere  man  alone  ever  carried 
the  whole  burden  of  human  nature  and 
never  surrendered  to  its  downward  call. 
It  can't  be  done. 

.But  if,  by  excepting  sin,  you  wish  me 
to  state  that  Jesus  was  so  far  different 
from  the  rest  of  us  that  he  knew  by  ex- 
perience nothing  about  the  bondage  of 
that  great  race  law  which  is  the  strength 
of  sin,  that  I  mentioned  in  my  last  letter, 
you  have  missed  the  whole  significance 
of  the  incarnation.  Somehow  men  have 
been  prone  to  just  that  meaning  and 
just  that  miss.  That  was  the  reason  for 
the  doctrine  of  the  immaculate  concep- 
tion of  the  Virgin  Mary. 
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I  heard  a  preacher  at  a  camp  meeting 
one  time,  fix  over  the  text :  He  "was  in 
all  points  tempted  like  as  we  are,  yet 
without  sin,"  so  it  would  read  "tempted 
as  we  are  when  we  are  without  sin" 
And  he  was  a  "holiness  preacher"  and 
was  calling  the  sin  tendency  by  the  ge- 
neric name  "sin,"  with  some  scriptural 
precedent  I  am  frank  to  admit,  but  he 
was  missing  the  important  point  of  all 
redemption,  that  when  Jesus  Christ  took 
on  himself  human  nature  he  took  it  on 
just  as  it  was,  sin  tendency  and  all. 

Why,  look  at  the  story  of  his  ancestry 
as  given  in  the  very  first  chapter  of  the 
New  Testament.  We  are  apt  to  skip 
the  "begat"  chapter,  because  we  are  too 
lazy  to  dig  into  it.  The  meaning  of  it 
is  that  Jesus  had  a  tainted  human  an- 
cestry. I  recall  just  one  of  the  names  on 
the  list:  "Rahab  the  harlot,"  but  there 
were  others  equally  bad. 

The  first  thing  we  are  told  in  the  New 
Testament  about  Jesus  our  Lord  is  that 
he  started  his  human  life  with  his  veins 
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throbbing  with  the  poisoned  blood  of  a 
bad  ancestry.  But  John  Wesley  was 
very  insistent  to  tell  us  that  depravity 
comes  not  from  our  immediate  ancestors, 
but  is  that  "corruption  that  is  naturally 
engendered  in  every  man  who  is  a  de- 
scendant of  Adam."  My  only  comment 
on  this  quaint  statement  is  that,  what- 
ever it  was  or  is,  Jesus  Christ  got  into 
the  line  with  no  exemption  privileges, 
and,  I  say  it  reverently,  took  all  that  was 
coming  to  him. 

Moreover,  as  the  race  man,  occupy- 
ing, as  I  have  already  said,  because  of 
his  divine  mind  and  the  intensity  of  his 
divine  sympathy,  the  unique  position, 
he  was  able  to  understand  all  of  human 
sin,  from  the  inside. 

If  you  are  shocked  and  dazed  at  what 
I  have  written,  may  I  close  this  letter 
with  this  plain  scriptural  quotation: 
"For  he  made  him  to  be  sin  for  us,  who 
knew  no  sin;  that  we  might  be  made  the 
righteousness  of  God  in  him." 
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Dear  Harry: 

I  want  to  make  this  letter  very  brief 
and  very  reverent,  for  I  am  to  speak  of 
the  crucifixion. 

It  seems  to  me  that  about  as  wild  a 
thing  as  Chesterton  ever  wrote — and 
he  has  written  many — is  where  he  speaks 
of  the  Christ  as  having  always  a  hidden 
mirth.  Of  course  he  had  always  the 
thought  of  the  joy  that  was  set  before 
him  of  a  redeemed  world,  but  it  seems  to 
me  that  when  we  remember  that  as  God 
he  had  all  the  ideals  of  Infinite  Holiness, 
and  by  his  complete  identification  with 
humanity  knew  in  his  own  soul  the  storm 
of  human  selfishness  and  hatred  ever- 
lastingly warring  against  those  ideals, 
he  must  have  been  always  "a  man  of  sor- 
rows." I  do  not  wonder  he  must  spend 
long  nights  of  agonizing  prayer,  while 
55 


LETTERS  ON  THE  ATONEMENT 

he  dragged  his  heavjr  feet  along  the  path 
of  consecration,  that  led  at  last  to  the 
cross.  I  am  not  surprised  at  the  old  tra- 
dition that  he  never  laughed,  while  his 
cheeks  were  often  wet  with  tears.  This 
does  not  mean  that  our  lives  should  be 
like  that,  for  because  of  his  unique  char- 
acter and  because  of  his  peculiar  work, 
his  life  must  of  necessity  be  different 
from  all  of  men.  As  his  life  was  differ- 
ent, so  his  death  was  different. 

I  rarely  hear  a  sermon  on  the  cruci- 
fixion that  seems  to  me  at  all  helpful. 
They  deal  with  his  physical  suffer- 
ing or  the  disgrace  of  it,  or  some  other 
superficial  thing.  I  suppose  there  are 
poor  shattered  boys  on  the  blood-stained 
plains  of  Europe,  who  have  suffered  as 
much  in  the  body,  as  the  Christ.  I  do 
not  know  much  about  the  inner  meaning 
of  what  it  meant  for  the  God-man,  our 
Sin-bearer,  to  die.  I  refrain  from  any 
inclination  to  speculate  learnedly  where 
angels  tread  softly  with  hushed  harps. 
I  remember,  however,  that  Paul  says  the 
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sting  of  death  is  sin,  and  when  I  remem- 
ber that  Christ's  complete  identification 
with  humanity  made  him  know  the  aw- 
ful poison  of  that  sting,  I  can  under- 
stand the  sweat-drops  of  blood  and  the 
fearful  tragedy  of  that  dark  day  on  Cal- 
vary's hill.  It  was  like  the  death  pangs 
of  a  legion  of  lost  souls. 

It  seems  to  me  a  very  thoughtful  and 
prayerful  study  of  the  experience  of 
the  Christ  in  the  garden  is  absolutely 
necessary  if  we  would  fathom  at  all  the 
meaning  of  the  cross.  Just  what  took 
place  that  night  we  shall  never  know. 
The  disciples  had  to  write  "Here  we 
leave  a  blank,  for  we  were  asleep,"  but 
the  outcome  is  clear.  The  Christ  sur- 
rendered to  the  Father's  will.  After  a 
long  struggle  he  pressed  to  his  shrinking 
lips  the  cup  of  woe. 

It  is  quite  a  while  since  you  and  I 
were  children,  and  in  the  happy  sun- 
light of  memory's  glow  most  of  the  sad 
experiences  of  those  long-ago  days  have 
melted  away  like  snowflakes,  but  I  can 
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seem  to  remember  something  of  the 
effect  of  some  childhood's  punishment. 
My  parents  were  not,  strictly  speaking, 
moral  suasionists.  They  were  good,  old- 
fashioned  parents,  who  did  their  duty, 
with  an  eye  to  the  future.  I  remember 
an  incident,  perhaps  many  of  them, 
something  like  this:  My  childish  will 
asserted  itself,  naughtily  and  deliber- 
ately, with  all  the  heat  of  my  fiery  dis- 
position, against  parental  law.  The 
punishment  which  followed  was  swift, 
sure,  and  sound,  and,  somehow,  it  came 
in  such  a  way  that  I  felt,  deep  in  my 
heart,  the  extent  of  my  childish  naughti- 
ness, and  I  have  a  memory  of  a  time 
afterward  when,  chastened  and  perhaps 
a  little  sore  withal,  I  felt  thoroughly 
purged  of  my  rebellion  and  a  deep  and 
real  loyalty  to  parental  law  and  author- 
ity. I  don't  know  as  I  have  ever  been 
quite  so  good  since  as  I  used  to  be  dur- 
ing those  first  hours  after  my  childhood's 
chastenings. 

Now  I  know  that  many  have  very  dif- 
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ferent  and  very  bitter  stories  to  tell  of 
similar  experiences.  The  debate  as  to 
what  parents  should  do,  under  such  cir- 
cumstances, goes  on  in  pedagogical  cir- 
cles. It  may  be  my  punishments  were 
ideal  in  the  way  they  were  given.  It 
may  be  I  was  ideal  in  the  way  I  took 
them.  I  am  sure  they  were  ideal  in  their 
results.  I  mean  they  accomplished  just 
what  punishment  should  accomplish  in 
any  life — "the  peaceable  fruits  of  right- 
eousness to  them  that  are  exercised 
thereby." 

This  may  seem  like  a  crude  compar- 
ison. I  trust  it  is  not  irreverent.  It  is 
by  the  simple  things  we  know  about  we 
are  to  learn  of  the  deeper  things  we 
wonder  about. 

I  recall  one  statement  about  the  death 
of  Christ  that  used  to  puzzle  me:  "In 
that  he  died,  he  died  unto'  sin"  I  re- 
member many  passages  that  carry  a  sim- 
ilar meaning. 

It  seems  to  me  that  the  Christ,  taking 
on  himself  human  nature  with  all  its  sin 
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tendencies  and  its  rebellion  against  God, 
deliberately  submitted  every  faculty  of 
it  to  the  divine  retribution  for  its  way- 
wardness, and  brought  it  out  of  the  val- 
ley of  death,  purged  and  chastened,  and 
eagerly  submissive  to  God,  and  carried 
it  up  to  the  throne  of  the  heavens. 
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Dear  Harry: 

I  am  sending  this  letter  by  special  de- 
livery because  without  it  all  I  have  been 
trying  to  say  falls  to  pieces  like  a  chain 
with  a  missing  link. 

It  may  be  well — to  be  sure  we  are 
clear  on  this  point — for  me  to  state 
again  the  truth  that  justice  can  never 
be  satisfied  by  an  innocent  person  bear- 
ing the  penalty  of  the  guilty.  If  God  is 
trying  to  get  even  with  human  nature 
for  its  badness  he  does  not  succeed  when 
he  chastens  it  "with  the  death  of  the 
cross"  in  the  Holy  Christ.  Always  per- 
sonal penalty  must  have  as  its  basis  per- 
sonal responsibility  and  personal  guilt. 

But  history  is  full  of  the  working  of 
great  retributive  laws  by  which  the  inno- 
cent suffer  with  the  guilty,  and  the  good 
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suffer  for  the  bad.  I  recall  one  instance 
of  many  that  you  will  remember.  It 
was  Louis  XIV  whose  cruel  greed  and 
heathen  selfishness  plunged  France  into 
revolution.  You  will  remember  he  said, 
"After  us  the  deluge."  On  the  head  of 
his  innocent  grandson  Louis  XVI  the 
storm  burst.  By  that  storm  France  was 
purged  of  its  royal  selfishness  and  made 
a  land  where  the  poor  could  see  the  sun 
shine. 

And  that  is  just  one  instance  of  many 
that  might  be  mentioned  where  "the 
fathers  have  eaten  sour  grapes,  and  the 
children's  teeth  are  set  on  edge." 

There  is  no  doubt  that  our  fair-minded 
God,  here  or  yonder,  will  see  that  every 
individual  has  a  square  deal,  but  he 
seems  to  have  found  that  the  best  way 
to  purge  history  is  to  mix  innocent  blood 
with  guilty.  Somehow  the  barren  plains 
of  time  will  only  be  made  to  blossom 
that  way. 

And  vicarious  suffering  is  never  bent 
chiefly  on  squaring  accounts  with  the 
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past.  Whether  it  is  in  the  heart  of  the 
patriot,  the  martyr,  the  mother,  or  the 
Christ,  it  is  everlastingly  facing  the 
future.  That  is  why  it  lays  "in  the  dust, 
life's  glory  dead,  that  from  the  ground 
may  blossom  red,  life  that  shall  endless 
be."  Again  may  I  repeat  that  the  mo- 
tive behind  the  atonement  is  not  justice 
trying  to  balance  things,  but  a  Father 
seeking  the  transformation  of  his  way- 
ward children. 

I  have  but  one  thing  more  to  say  to 
complete  all  I  have  in  mind  to  write  you, 
and  that  is  this :  God's  method  of  trans- 
forming lives  is  by  bringing  them  into 
personal  fellowship  with  a  transformed 
life! 

We  see  this  illustrated  every  day.  No 
man  can  be  so  successful  in  reclaiming 
drunkards  as  some  poor  fellow  who 
knows  from  experience  the  struggle  of 
it  all,  who  has  got  the  victory  and  who 
can,  somehow,  infuse  into  the  souls  of 
the  human  wreckage  about  him,  some- 
thing of  his  own  holy  triumph. 
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I  notice  that  the  new  course  of  study 
for  preachers  omits  the  sermons  of  John 
Wesley.  I  am  rather  glad  of  it.  I  am 
sure  I  would  not  want  to  ask  anybody 
to  be  obliged  to  read  my  sermons, 
twenty  years  after  I  wrote  them,  let 
alone  generations  after  I  am  dead.  But 
the  fact  that  they  have  been  there  so 
long  reminds  us  again  that  the  Meth- 
odist movement  was  built  up  around  a 
great  personality.  John  Wesley  found 
a  company  of  folks  with  storm-tossed 
souls,  like  his  own,  and,  somehow,  with 
divine  assistance,  he  was  able  to  share 
with  them  the  revelations  of  grace  that 
came  to  his  own  heart.  That  is  true  of 
all  great  movements  in  the  religious 
world.  Winston  Churchill  is  correct  in 
his  analysis  of  how  Christianity  is  to  be 
promulgated,  not  by  synod,  nor  ritual, 
nor  organization,  but  by  the  impress  of 
one  personality  on  another.  Indeed, 
that  same  principle  applies  to  the  educa- 
tional world.  James  A.  Garfield's  de- 
finition of  an  ideal  college  has  never 
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been  improved:  "To  sit  on  a  log  with 
Mark  Hopkins  on  the  other  end." 

Of  course  there  is  a  sense  in  which 
perhaps  it  is  not  just  correct  to  speak 
of  the  life  of  Christ  as  a  transformed 
life.  But  as  we  have  seen,  he  took  upon 
himself  human  nature  with  its  captivity 
to  the  law  of  sin  and  death.  He  sub- 
mitted to  the  race-penalty  for  race  sin! 
He  bared  his  soul  to  the  great  retribu- 
tive law  that  storms  through  human  his- 
tory until  human  nature  in  him,  like  a 
chastened  child,  or  a  purged  people,  was 
in  eager  harmony  with  the  Father's  will ! 

What  I  have  to  say  now  may  be  called 
"mystical,"  but  a  host  of  full-blooded 
normal  folks,  from  Saint  Paul  to  Phil- 
lips Brooks  or  John  R.  Mott,  have 
known  that  personal  fellowship  with  the 
Christ  through  the  spirit  to  be  one  of  the 
most  real  experiences  of  their  lives.  By 
such  a  fellowship  we  secure  the  benefits 
of  his  holy  passion  and  become  "dead 
unto  sin  and  alive  unto  God." 

Now,  next  Sunday  afternoon  take 
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your  New  Testament  and  read,  with  all 
this  in  mind,  all  those  wonderful  pas- 
sages that  speak  of  our  old  nature  being 
crucified  with  Christ,  of  our  being  con- 
formed to  his  death,  that  we  may  also 
share  in  his  resurrection! 

It  was  a  long,  long  way  that  the 
Christ  came  for  our  redemption,  and 
behind  it  all  was  the  yearning  heart  of 
the  Everlasting  Father ! 
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Dear  Harry: 

I  think  the  author  of  the  book  of 
Hebrews  must  have  been  a  lawyer,  for 
he  said,  "Of  the  things  of  which  we  have 
spoken  this  is  the  sum."  He  knew  how 
to  summarize  things  for  a  jury.  I  infer 
from  your  letter  that  is  what  you  wish 
me  to  do,  and  I  am  very  glad  to  comply 
with  your  request.  I  will  not  attempt 
to  review  the  introductory  letters,  but 
will  simply  give  you  in  outline  my  inter- 
pretation of  the  atonement. 

Perhaps  I  had  better  remind  you  that 
all  the  while  I  am  keeping  in  mind  your 
original  question  as  to  the  message  of 
it  and  the  meaning  of  it  all  for  the  prac- 
tical, thoughtful  Christian  layman  of  to- 
day. I  suppose  it  would  be  hardly  fair 
to  say  I  have  attempted  to  formulate  no 
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theory,  for  in  a  sense  I  have  done  so.  I 
do,  however,  wish  to  emphasize  the  fact 
that  I  do  not  pretend  by  an  infinite 
depth  of  leagues  to  have  fathomed  the 
full  meaning  of  this  Supreme  Example 
of  Vicarious  Suffering.  After  you  have 
read  all  I  have  written  you  will  still  feel 
like  singing 

"None  of  the  ransomed  ever  knew 

How  deep  were  the  waters  crossed, 
Nor  how   dark  the  night  the  Lord   passed 
through 
Ere  he  found  the  sheep  that  was  lost." 

My  whole  thought  in  these  letters  is 
to  get  out  into  the  light  those  phases  of 
the  sacrifice  of  the  Christ  that  bear  most 
vitally  on  our  Christian  experience  and 
Christian  work. 

This,  then,  is  the  summary : 
1.  God  is  our  "Holy  Father." 
This  is  the  climax  of  all  revelation 
through  the  Christ.    If  there  is  a  sense 
in  which,  as  the  theologians  have  taught 
us,  the  atonement  must  be  a  "Satisfac- 
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tion  to  Him,"  it  is  his  Holy  Fatherhood 
that  must  be  satisfied, 

II.  As  a  Father,  all  the  propitiation 
he  will  need  to  forgive  his  children  is  the 
assurance  of  their  moral  transformation. 

If  He  can  be  perfectly  sure  of  the 
heart-deep  truth  of  the  statement,  "I 
won't  do  it  again,"  He  won't  fuss  over 
the  scales  of  justice,  but  will  eagerly 
open  the  front  gate  of  his  Father-heart ! 

III.  Human  nature  is  poisoned  and 
weakened  by  generations  of  sin  and  is 
under  hopeless  bondage  to  the  law  of 
sin  and  death.  (I  do  not  care  to  enter 
the  debate  as  to  the  potency  of  heredity 
or  environment  here.  It  makes  no  dif- 
ference to  me  whether  we  think  of  the 
poison  as  in  the  blood  or  in  the  atmos- 
phere.   The  result  in  life  is  the  same. ) 

IV.  Jesus  Christ  became  the  "Son  of 
man."  By  his  whole  human  heritage 
which  came  to  him  when  he  took  his 
place  in  the  generations  of  men  with  no 
exemption  privileges,  by  his  whole  di- 
vine heritage  which  is  his  everlastingly, 
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with  the  fullness  of  wisdom  and  sym- 
pathy, he  came  to  know  human  nature 
from  the  inside. 

V.  "Being  formed  in  fashion  as  man"; 
that  is,  experiencing  human  nature, 
"He  became  obedient  unto  death";  that 
is,  he  experienced  the  divine  penalty  for 
the  sinfulness  of  human  nature.  Per- 
haps the  word  "penalty"  is  not  the  best 
one  to  use,  for  I  refer  not  to  personal 
punishment  for  personal  guilt,  but, 
rather,  to  the  working  of  one  of  those 
great  laws  by  which  history,  as  it  unfolds 
from  the  heart  of  the  past,  is  constantly 
clearing  itself  of  whatever  is  bad  even  at 
the  cost  of  much  pain.  To  the  thought- 
ful student  of  world  conditions  to-day 
no  further  word  would  seem  necessary. 

As  to  the  full  meaning  and  hidden 
depths  of  the  "death  of  the  cross,"  we 
reverently  decline  to  dogmatize.  What 
was  in  the  awful  cup  of  woe  our  Lord 
drank  in  our  behalf,  we  do  not  know. 

For  our  whole  interpretation  of  our 
conception  of  this  wonderful  event,  we 
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need  to  underscore  the  word  "obedient" 
Jesus  Christ  not  only  experienced  the 
full  force  of  the  penalty,  but  by  his  atti- 
tude toward  it,  human  nature  was 
chastened  and  purged  and  brought  into 
harmony  with  the  will  of  our  Father. 

VI.  By  fellowship  with  him,  by  the 
impact  of  his  personality  on  ours,  the 
benefit  of  his  passion  becomes  ours.  We 
share  with  him  the  spiritual  purging  of 
Calvary,  becoming  dead  unto  sin  and 
alive  indeed  unto  God,  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.  "And  they  that  are 
Christ's  have  crucified  the  flesh  with  the 
affections  and  lusts/' 

"Knowing  this,  that  our  old  man  [or 
nature]  is  crucified  with  him,  that  the 
body  of  sin  might  be  destroyed,  that 
henceforth  we  should  not  serve  sin" 
That  is  the  purpose  of  the  atonement. 
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TENTH  LETTER 

Dear  Harry: 

Your  letter  made  me  glad.  If  my 
interpretation  of  the  meaning  of  the 
cross  by  satisfying  your  reason  has 
helped  your  faith  and  brought  new  spir- 
itual power  and  vision  to  your  life,  I  feel 
that  our  interchange  of  letters  has  been 
eminently  worth  while. 

It  is  good,  as  I  have  said  before,  that 
the  power  of  the  atonement  is  not  de- 
pendent on  our  clear  understanding  of 
it.  I  knew  a  young  theologue,  who  with 
the  enthusiastic  dogmatism  of  youth — 
you  know  the  winds  that  blow  are  sharp 
in  life's  spring  and  mellow  in  life's 
autumn — insisted  that  a  man  must 
definitely  and  intelligently  accept  the 
sacrifice  of  the  Christ  for  his  sins  or  he 
could  not  be  saved.  His  family  phy- 
sician, a  wise-hearted  old  Christian, 
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shook  his  head  and  smiled  as  he  said 
"No,  my  boy,  they  must  simply  have 
faith  in  Christ."  He  knew  that  some 
of  his  finest  patients  had  no  knowledge 
nor  understanding  of  his  method  of 
treatment,  but  simply  trusted  the 
doctor,  because,  somehow,  his  person- 
ality gripped  them.  And  I  suppose  that 
some  of  the  best  Christians  have  simply 
said  with  Gilder, 

If  Jesus  Christ  is  a  man — 
And  only  a  man — I  say 
That  of  all  mankind  I  cleave  to  him, 
And  to  him  will  I  cleave  alway. 

If  Jesus  Christ  is  a  God — 
And  the  only  God — I  swear 
I  will  follow  him  through  heaven  and  hell, 
The  earth,  the  sea,  and  the  air! 

Moreover,  since  the  Christ  is  the  light 
that  lighteth  every  man  that  cometh 
into  the  world,  I  suppose  that  some  of 
the  best  saints  in  heaven  will  be  among 
those  who  never  heard  of  Christmas  or 
Calvary,  but  simply  patiently  followed 
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the  gleam.  These  can  say  at  the  en- 
trance of  the  gates  of  morning  as  Helen 
Keller  said  when  Phillips  Brooks  first 
told  her  of  God :  "I  know  him,  although 
I  have  never  heard  his  name  before.  I 
have  felt  his  presence.  It  is  like  the 
warmth." 

Nevertheless,  it  is  still  true  that  Chris- 
tianity is  not  only  grounded  in  our  deep- 
est emotion  but  also  is  a  philosophy  of 
life  appealing  to  our  thought  and  rea- 
son. I  remember  Dr.  Samuel  F.  Up- 
ham,  that  teacher  of  young  prophets, 
who  was  himself  a  bundle  of  splendid 
emotions,  was  wont  to  insist  that  the  reli- 
gion we  proclaim  is  a  system  of  doctrine 
to  be  clearly  taught  as  well  as  eagerly 
declared.  He  was  typical  of  the  best  in 
oldtime  Methodism.  Our  fathers  loved 
blazing  fires,  but  they  wanted  them  built 
not  of  shavings  but  of  solid  oak  logs. 
In  this  they  were  right,  and  our  com- 
mission like  theirs  is  not  only  "Go, 
preach,"  but  also  "Go,  teach."  A  clear, 
sane,  ethical  putting  of  the  message  of 
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the  cross  is  a  very  important  part  of  that 
teaching. 

To  all  our  theological  systems  I  sup- 
pose we  might  apply  the  words  of 
Tennyson : 

Our  little  systems  have  their  day, 
They  have  their  day  and  cease  to  be: 
They  are  but  broken  lights  of  thee, 

And  thou,  O  Lord,  art  more  than  they. 

However,  if  the  broken  light  shows  some 
pilgrim  the  way  home,  we  feel  as  if  even 
theology  were  not  in  vain. 

So  I  take  a  twofold  pleasure  in  your 
letter.  One  is  the  joy  of  the  pastor  in 
having  helped  in  the  cure  of  a  soul.  The 
other  is  the  joy  of  the  workman  in  hav- 
ing his  workmanship  stand  the  prag- 
matic test. 

I  think  I  know  how  you  felt  at  that 
camp  meeting  when  they  told  you  the 
blood  of  Christ  would  cleanse  your  soul 
if  you  would  have  faith  for  it.  So  many 
preachers  mangle  that  beautiful  piece 
of  Oriental  imagery  with  an  interpre- 
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tation  as  crass  as  the  Romish  doctrine 
of  the  holy  communion.  Of  course  our 
souls  are  not  cleansed  by  any  chemical 
process.  Nothing  but  spiritual  forces 
can  purge  the  human  life.  The  blood  of 
Christ,  used  in  the  same  beautiful  way 
that  we  use  a  figure  like  the  "sunset  of 
life,"  means  the  vicarious  life  of  Christ, 
the  mightiest  spiritual  force  in  all  his- 
tory. 

By  opening  our  souls  to  that  life,  the 
way  the  little  newsboy  in  that  fascinat- 
ing story,  The  Bishop's  Shadow,  opened 
his  boyish  heart  to  the  radiating  life  of 
Boston's  great  bishop,  we  are  sanctified 
by  the  fellowship.  Christ's  victory  over 
the  law  of  sin  becomes  ours. 

Of  course,  to  have  this  fellowship,  like 
all  great  friendships,  human  and  divine, 
we  must  pay  the  price  for  it.  We  must 
deliberately  choose  the  "Way  of  the 
cross  that  leads  home."  That,  you  see, 
is  the  reason  for  the  crises  that  come  and 
the  various  blessings  that  have  made 
radiant  great  souls.  But  the  real  basis 
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for  it  all  is  that  by  our  fellowship  with 
the  Christ  we  are  made  conformable  to 
his  death  and  know  the  power  of  his 
resurrection. 

Your  renewed  purpose  to  work  for 
others  is  just  what  has  happened  to  folks 
who  have  had  real  visions  ever  since  old 
Isaiah  came  away  from  church  exclaim- 
ing "Here  am  I,  Lord;  send  me,"  and 
before. 

Any  work  for  men  worth  while  must 
have  the  message  of  the  cross  as  its  great 
underlying  motive.  Mere  institutional- 
ism  is  absolutely  useless.  Soap  and 
soup  and  secular  social  service  are  as 
helpless  as  Mrs.  Partington  mopping 
away  the  Atlantic  Ocean,  when  it  comes 
to  curing  humanity's  deep-seated  woe. 
Only  as  men's  natures  are  purged  by  the 
power  of  the  crucified  Christ  can  we  get 
any  saints  into  heaven  or  any  heaven 
into  earth. 

This  does  not  mean  that  we  should 
turn  all  our  hospitals  and  institutions  of 
human  helpfulness  into  rescue  missions. 
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While  Jesus  came  to  save  those  who  are 
lost,  I  have  always  asked  the  Lord  to 
help  me  remember  the  lovely  way  he  did 
it.  He  came  down  and  lived  with  the 
folks,  feeding  them  when  they  were 
hungry,  resting  them  when  they  were 
tired,  curing  them  when  they  were  sick, 
comforting  them  and  blessing  them. 
He  went  about  doing  good. 

Having  in  our  hearts  his  message,  we 
need  also  to  remember  his  method.  Oft- 
times  we  can  best  preach  the  evangel  of 
his  cross  by  giving  a  cup  of  cold  water 
in  the  name  of  a  disciple. 

I  shall  be  glad  to  hear  from  you  now 
and  then  and  shall  continue  to  pray  that 
you  and  I  day  by  day  may  find  the 
words  of  the  great  apostle  a  daily  motto 
and  a  practical  program  for  daily  serv- 
ice : 

"For  the  love  of  Christ  constraineth 
us;  because  we  thus  judge,  that  if  one 
died  for  all,  then  were  all  dead :  and  that 
he  died  for  all,  that  they  which  live 
should  not  henceforth  live  unto  them- 
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selves,  but  unto  him  which  died  for  them, 
and  rose  again.  Wherefore  henceforth 
know  we  no  man  after  the  flesh:  yea, 
though  we  have  known  Christ  after  the 
flesh,  yet  now  henceforth  know  we  him 
no  more. 

"Therefore  if  any  man  be  in  Christ,  he 
is  a  new  creature :  old  things  are  passed 
away ;  behold,  all  things  are  become  new. 
And  all  things  are  of  God,  who  hath  re- 
conciled us  to  himself  by  Christ,  and 
hath  given  to  us  the  ministry  of  reconcil- 
iation; to  wit,  that  God  was  in  Christ 
reconciling  the  world  unto  himself,  not 
imputing  their  trespasses  unto  them; 
and  hath  committed  unto  us  the  word  of 
reconciliation.  Now  then  we  are  ambas- 
sadors for  Christ,  as  though  God  did 
beseech  you  by  us:  we  pray  you  in 
Christ's  stead,  be  ye  reconciled  to  God. 

"For  he  hath  made  him  to  be  sin  for 
us,  who  knew  no  sin;  that  we  might  be 
made  the  righteousness  of  God  in  him." 
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